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Vngouerrul youth, to watlr it with her age, 

The parents Hue whole children thou halt butchered 
Old wichred plants to wailc it with their age : 

Sweare not by time to coroc for that thou haft 
Mifufed, ere vied, by time mifufed orepaft. 

VJng. As l entendco prol^aer and repeut, 

Sothriue I in my dangerous attempt 
01 hollile armes, my felfe,my fdfc confound. 

Day yeeid me not thy light, not night thy reft. 

Be ©ppofitc all planets ol good Juckc 
To my proceedings, if with pure hearts loue, 
Immaculated t]cuotion,hoiy thoughts, 

I render not thy beauteous princely daughter. 

In her coafiftg tny happineffe and tfiiae,- 
Without her fbllowes to tUis iatul and me. 

To thee her felfeand manyaChtiftian foule, 

Sad defolatc luinc and decay. 

It cannot be auoided but by this .• 

It will not be aoiiided but by this : 

Therefore good Mother fl muft call you fo) 

B c the atturney of my loue to her. 

Plead what I, will be, not what I hauc becne, 

Not bydeferts, butwhatlwilldefouer 
Vrge thcnccdlitie and ftatcoftimes, 

And benotpeeuiOifondin deepedefignes. 

Shall I be tempted of the diuf 11 thus; 

Ki>7g.l, if the Dtucll tempt thee to doe good, 

Qa. ihail I forget my fdfc to bee my fclfe ? 
iu»»^'I,ifyour felucs remembrance wfoug yourfelfe. 
j 2«. But thou didli kill my Children. 

Ktug. but in yout daughters wombe He bury them. 
Wherein that neft of ifpiccry there fliall breed, 

Selfes ofthemfelucs to your rccomliture, 

Qft, Shall I goe win my daughter to thy will ? 

K*>ig‘ And be a happie mother in the deed. 

Q^. I goc, writ to me very fhortly. 

King. Beare her my true loucs kilTe : farewell. Bxit,Q£. 
Relenting foole and lhallow changing womai^ Enter Rat, 
Rtt, My graaous fbucraigtw oac the Wefterne coaft, 

Rideth 
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Ridctb apuiflantNauie ;To the fliore. 

Throng many doubtfull holiovv-harted friends, 

Vnarm’d and vnrefolu’d to beatc them backc .• 

Tis thought that “Rjj^wWis their Admirall; 

And there ihey bull expelling but the aide, 

Oi'Bucki>!gh>.»t, to we’coine them a (bore, 

Ktng, Some lighj-focn friend poft to the D,ef Nerfolke: 
Ratcliff^ thy (cite, or where is he ? 

Cut, Hecrc my Lord. 

King. Flie to the Duke : poft thou to Salisbury, 

When thou comeft. there, dull vnmindfull villainc 
Why ftands rhou ftil!,and goeft not to the Duke ? 

Cat, Firft mightie foucraighc let me know your mind, 

What from your grace I ftialldcliuer him. 

King, O true good Cate thy y bid him leuie ftraight, 
Thegreatcft flrengih and power he can make, 

. Andmecte meprcletnly at54/<i^»ry« 

Rat,’What is your higbRcllc pleafute 1 fhal do at Salisnary ? 
King.\Vhf,v. hat Ibouldft thou doe there befoic I gee? 
Rat. Your Highneffc told me I iliould poft btforev 
■ King,' My minde is chang’d fir, my mlndc is chang’d ; 

How now what newes with you; i nter Dartj^ 

T>ar. None good my Lord to p!cafe you with hearings 

Nor none fo bad but ic may well be told* 

Kp^gn Hoidale a riddle neither good nor bad •• 

Why dodi thou funne fomdny miles about, 

When thon maiefl tell thy talc a acctcr way, 

©nctsiore whatneWes; 

2)<«r* is one the feai • 

There let him firike, and bc thefeas'on him, . 

Whucliueredrunagate what doth he tkcrc; 

!Z)^r J know riot mighric foucraigue but by guefle 
Kwg. Well fir, as you guefie, 

Sturdvpby Ely^ 

He makes for England^ there to ciaiine the crovvoe* 

. Is the Chairc empty?Is the fword vnfwaid ? 
IsthcKing deadpthe En^pire vnpoffcft? 

Wbat heire of Torkf is there aliuc but we ? 

And who U EngUndi King, but great Torkfs heire ? 
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